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I seek and listen in vain, my heart quite sinks. It i$
with a painful pleasure I come across anything that was
yours, and it was not without tears I appropriated your
work-box to myself and fill'd it with my work. These
lonely and sad feelings I know will not last and even
were they more painful than they are I would cheer-
fully bear them, for the sake of the pleasure and advan-
tage your seperation will procure for you. With a mind
thus soften'd, I heard with peculiar benefit and pleasure
Mr. Caldwell's excellent discourse, and I felt that it was
in prayer we could most tenderly meet, tho' seperated by
such a distance.

I was peculiarly affected with one of the hymns sung-
at church this morning, it so truly expressed my visions
and feelings, read it my dear Susan and think of me, it
is the 37th hymn beginning

"Alas what hourly dangers rise.'-

When you get to Brtfnswick, you will join the family
Sunday evening concert, sometimes ask your aunt to sing
our favorites, such as "Far from my thoughts etc. . . .

The morning after you left me, accompanied by both
the children, I went to the city, and after a visit to Mrs.
Bradleys, went to Mrs. Calhoun's, intending to stay but
a little while. She would, however, take no denial, but
with friendly force obliged us to stay to dinner. She
gave Bayard calfs' foot jelly, sent for oysters for him,
and then made him lie down on her bed, where he slept
for several hours. When we came away, she loaded him
with jellies and cakes. On Friday I felt so lost, lonely
and desolate without you, that I did not dare to sit down
to my work, but busied myself in the kitchen with mak-
ing pickles and sweet-meats, and in the afternoon sister
Ann and I walked up to Mrs, Cuttings, who cheer'd us upere fixed for the bride, not one of which
